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want to go to is nearby only. Please take complete rest
now and you may go there in the morning.' Ramkumar
was soon fast asleep.

It was the next morning! The buzzing of some
insects was ringing in^his ears. The sun was spreading its
rays in ail its splendour and when he felt the glare of it
before him, Ramkumar slowly woke up from his slumber.
And as he looked around with eyes wide open, he was
taken aback in a moment. For, he found himself to be
lying in the same place where he had lost his
consciousness slowly on the preceding day, when it had
become dark. He could make out nothing, in those
strange surroundings.

He then got up and looked in all directions. And
surely it was the same place where he was overcome by
exhaustion, late in the evening the previous day. So he
started thinking, 'How did I find myself in a cottage?
Where is it now? Or, how did I go there? I had both fruits
and milk for the night. I am familiar with the looks of the
Japanese. Where from did that well-built Japanese
come there? Guru Raghavendra, what a mystery is
this?'. Puzzled thus, he started walking in the forest.

After covering more than 20 Kms through a densely
wooded area, he arrived at a village. There he explained
to the residents about his strange experience of the night
and enquired of them where such place was.

'Look, however much you keep on telling us, it
appears to be incredulous. None of us has gone that
way, that too alone. We have not come across any grove
of fruit trees or a garden-like place, anywhere around
there or in the nearby villages,' they said with conviction.